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who had had to go alone to the Abbey, as I was away in the
procession, and her brothers and other friends, whom she might
have accompanied, had all tickets for other parts of the Abbey,
at different entrances. But she had no sort of trouble. She
went early, and as my carriage-groom was an exceptionally
smart fellow, he got the carriage up quickly, and she returned
home to Green Street in excellent time.

The arrangements, I have said, were excellent. These
even included steps at the Abbey to assist one in remount-
ing one's horse. It is never very easy when one is
buckled-up in full uniform, \vith jack-boots, tight breeches,
sword, sabretache, tunic, aiguilettes, &c, to mount one's
charger. When the horse is sixteen hands high, and
you are short of stature, it is almost impossible without
aid to get your foot into the stirrup and to put on sufficient
leverage to swing yourself into the saddle. Among the Aides-
de-Camp were some twenty peers, who on arrival at the Abbey
had to jump off their horses and hurry in to robe and take
their places before the King entered. And these, after the
ceremony, had to unrobe, take position, and remount before
His Majesty reappeared. We had all received a circular from
the Adjutant - General's Department inquiring whether we
would wish for arrangements to assist in remounting. I
believe that most, like myself, gladly accepted the offer. And
when we arrived each found an orderly bearing his number,
and armed with a small step, which made mounting easy. Of
the few who declined the offer was one of my companions in
the procession, the Earl of Wemyss and March, He was then
not much less than ninety years of age. He looked much'
younger than a dozen of us, who were more than thirty years
his juniors. In his Highland uniform (for all of us who were
Colonels of regiments wore our regimental uniform, with
aiguilettes, as a compliment to our corps, instead of the red-
and-gold embroidered coat of the aides-de-camp), with, fai$
slight, graceful, erect figure and perfect seat on a horse, Lord
Wemyss was an imposing and much-admired object in the pre-
cession, He was well known to the crowd, and was often cheered,.